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CHAPTER XWV1.

Deserting the Ranch.

LL that Wayiand sald of his
family deopened Berrie's dis
may, Thelr interests were so
allen W ber own,

“I'm afruid to have you go even for
8 day,” she admitted, with simple hon-
eaty, which moved him deeply.
don't know what [ should de
went away. | thiak of nothing
now "

he
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Her face wan pititul, and
arm about her neck as If ahe

child.  “You mustn't do that Yom
must go on with your life just as if
I'd never been. Think of your father's

Jolr—of the forest and the ranch *

“I can't do It, I've lost intereet
the service, [ never want to go
the high country again, and |
want you to go either. It's too sa
and cruel”

“That Is only a mood,” he sald con-
Adently. “It ls splendid up there 1
shall certainly go beck some time ™

"M course, we are pot rich, but we
Are not poor, and my mother's family
Im one of the oldest in Kentucky.” She
uttered this with & touch of her moth
er's quiet dignity. “Your father need
not despise ua '

“S0 fur nm my father is concerned,
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family don't count and peither does
money  Hut be confidently expects me
to take ap his business n Chicago, and
I suppusse 1t I8 my duty o do so, If
he Apds me looking Mt he may onder
me luto the ranks at once”

“I'll go there. [l do anything you

want e to do.” she urged  “You can
tell your futher that 1I'll help you In
the office. | can learn. I'm ready o

use u typewriter—anything "

He was sllent in the face of her
nalve expression of self sacrificing
love, and after a mowent she added
besitatingly: =1 wish | could meet your
father. Perbapa he'd come up here If
you asked him to do so*

He seized upon the suggestion. “Hy
Guorge, | belleve be would! | dom't
want to go to town. [Just belleve I')
wire him that I'm lnid up here and
can't come.”

A knock at the door Interrupted Way-
land, and Mra. McFariane's voloe, filled
with new excitemaent, called cut, “Ber-
rie, the district office is on the wire!™

Berrie opened the door and confront-
of her mother, who sald, “Mr. Eving-
ham phones that the afternocon papers
contaln an account of & fight at Coal
Oity between Settle and one of Alec
Belden’s men and that the distriet for-
ester i coming down to lnvestigate It

“Let him come."” answered Berrie de-
flantly. “He cant do us any harm
What was the row aboutT

“1 dido't bear much of It. Your fa-
ther was at the phona*

“What s it all about, father?™ ask-
od Berrie.

“Why, it seems that after | left yes.
terday BSettle rode down the valley
with Belden's outfit, and they all got
to drinking, ending in & row, and Tony
beat one of Belden's men almost to

“He can't make any of his charges
stiek.” declared Berrie.
“Of course be can't. e knows that.

“And leave you to fight it out alone ™
exclalmed his wife *1 shall do noth-
tng of the kind. Berrie and Mr. Nor
eross can go."

“That won't do” retorted McFariane

&

court.” .
“One would think we were n lot of ¢
eriminala,” remarked Wayland. | out it hesitancy, and he entared
“That's the way you'll be treated,” his new adventure withont
retorted MoFariane. “Helden has re- | question or regret.
tatned old Whithy, the foulest ok brute | |t was 3 o'clock of & fine, clear,
in the business, and be'll bring you on afterncon as they sald goodby to
all (nto it if he can.” | MeFariane and started enstward, as if
“But ranning away from it will not for a little drive. Berrle held the reins
prevent talk," argued his wife, 'In apite of Wayland's protestations
“Not entirely, but talk and testimony ' “These bronchos are only about half
are two different thiugs. Buppose they | busted,” she sald. “They need wateh-
call daughbter to the stand? Do you ing I know them better than you do."”
want ber cross examined as to what | Therefore he submitted, well knowling
basis there was for this gossip? They | that she was entirely competent and
know something of CIff's being let out | fally nformed,
and that will influme them. He may At last the topmost looming erags
be at the mlll this winute.” lof the continenta]l divide cut the sky-
I guess you're rght,” sald Norcross 'jine, and then In the smooth bollow
sadly. “Our delightful excursion Inte  hetween two rounded grasey summits
the forest has led us Into'a predics- | Berrle balted, and they all silently
meat from which there is only one contemplated the two worlds, To the
way of escape, and that is flight.” l west and porth lny an endiess spread
McFarlane was agaln called to the o mountalns, wive ol WAve, SROW
telephone. Landon, with 1'hnnrtur||uri lined, savage, sulien in the dying Hght,
brevity, conveyed to him the fact that| while to the east and soutbeast the
Mra. Belden was st bome and blull!| foothilla faded into the plain, whose
phoning scandalous storfes about the gym citien, Insubstantial as flecks In &
country. “If you don't stop her sho's | vaf] of violet mist, were hardly dis
golng to polson every ear in the val- | tinguishable without the aid of glanses.
ley, e?d-d the ranger. | Berrie turned In her seat and was
“You'd think they'd all know my about to take up the reins when Way-
daughter woll enough not to belleve land asserted himself. “Walt s mo-
surthing Mrs. Belden says,” respond- ' ment [lere's where my dominion be-
od McFariane bitterly. gina. Here's where you change seats
“All the boyw are ready to do what with me. | am the driver now.”
Touy did  But nobody can stop this | She looked st him with questioning,
old fool's mouth but you. CIMf has smiling glance. “Can you drive? It's
disappeared, and that adds to the ex- all the way downhill—and steep.”
cltement.” “If I can't 'l Ak your ald. I'm old
“Thank the boys for me,” sald Me- | enough to remember the family car
Farlane, "and tell them not to fight | riage. 1've even driven a four In
Tell ‘em to keep cool. It will all be hand.”
cleared up soon.” Thelr descent was rapld, but It was
As McFariane went out to order the | long after dark before they reached
borses hooked up Wayland followed = Flume, which lay up the valley to the
him as far as the bars. “I'm consclence | right. It was a poor little decaying
amitten over this thing, supervisor, for | mining town set agninst the hillside,
I am aware that | am the cause of all | and had bat oue hotel, a sun warped
your trouble.” and sagging pine bullding just above
“Don't let that worry you,” respond- | the station. .
®d the older man. But be spoke with | “Not much Ifke the Profile house.

i

offort. “It can't be helped. It was all | sald Wayland as he drew up to the
unavoldable.” porch. “But I see no cholce™

“The most appalling thing to me is | ~There isn't any,” Berrie assured
the fact that not even your daughter's | M=
popularity can neutralite the gossip of
& woman like Mm. Belden. My belng (To be continuad)
an outsider counts against Berrie, and
I'm ready to do anything—anything.”
he repested oarnestly. 1 love your
daughter, Mr. McFarlane, and I'm HOW IT HAPPENED,
::d.r t:bl:\nm her at once If you think

L ‘s & noble girl, and 1 cannot CoRMe

bear to be the cause of ber calumnin- lﬂlt‘l‘“
tlon.™ Sim SioieE

There was mist in the supervisor's
eyea as he turned them on the young
man. “I'm right giad to hear you say
that, my beoy.” He reached out his
hand, and Wayland took it. *1 knew
you'd say the wondl when the time
came. [ dide't know how strongly
abe folt towand you till today. | knew
she liked you, of course, for she sald
80, but 1 didn't know that she had
plum wmet her heart on you. I didan't
expect her to marry a ¢ity man, bot I
like you, and—well, she's the doctor.
What sults her sults me. Don't you
be afraid of her not meeting all com-
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“Do you think any girl ever proposed
in leap year, as they say, JeasleT' bai
anked.

“Not unless she was obliged to," an-
swered the malden. “But, George,”
she added, laying ber hand affection-
ately on his arm and looking uplntnl
his eyes, “you, 1 am sure, will never |
force me to that humilation.”™

“No—er—that is to say—of course
m. l"-

The lce was broken, and three min-
' utes Iater there was a job In prospect |

for the parson.—8St Loula Globe-Dem-
ocrat

Where's He Got 1t7
“Bet 1 know where you got that
necktie.”
“Five bucks says you don't.”
“Around your neck, you boob."-—IIlI-
nols Siren.

More Trouble.

Mother's wearing hoopakirts now;
Guoss she's gono a bit too far.
Father's made an awful row—
Got to buy & larger car.
—Exchange

Why He 8mokes.
James (who is broke)—I have one
fatthful friend left
Hulks (also broke)—Who is 1t?
James—My pipe. | can still draw on
that.—8St Louls Post-Diapatch

*'m right glad to hear you say that
my boy."

em” He went on after a pauvse,
“She's never seon much of clty Life,
but she’ll hold her own anywhere, you
ean gnmble on that"™

“She has wonderful adaptability, 1
know,” apswered Wayland slowly.
“But | dou't ke to take her away
from here—from you*

“If you hadn't come abe wonld have
married CUHE, and what kind of a lfe
would she have led with him?™ de
manded McFarlane. “I knew CHTY was
rough, but I couldn't convince hor that
be was cheap. 1 live ounly for her hap-
ploess, my boy, and, though I know
you will take ber away from me, 1 be
Beve you can make her happy, and so—
1 give her over to you. As to time and
pince, arrange that—with—ber mother.”
Ha turned and walked awsy, unable
to utter another word,

Wayiand's throat was aching ales,
ead be went beck lnte the' house with

Of Course B8he Can.

Kathryn—Yes, | do use a little rouge,

but then you can't tell it

Kittye—1 can't? I told & to

lota of men.—New Globe
—
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Mexican laborers hired fn Columbus, N.

border to General Pershing’s eamp
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M.. by the United States army on
at Colonia Dublan, Mexico.
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their way to bulld a road from the

“Jim,” sald my friend Mrs. Mow-
bry, “why don’t you get married?

“Nonseuse, Helen! You know as
well as I that we men don't marry the
women; they marry us”

“But," Helen persisted, “if no wom-
an chooses to take the trouble to bring
you down and you don't care to re-
maln single, deprived of wife, chil-
dren and the comforta of a home, it
seema to me that you had better bestir
yourself."

Helen was & matchmaker.
she had some scheme on hand and
walted for her to declare It

“l can make It easy for you," she
continued. “I know a
you, has put off matrimony too
and has begun to
drifting toward a
hood. I have offered to help
1 have invited her to spend July and
August with me #t Fernwood. [ shall
have other guests during the summer,
both men and women. [ aball tell ber
that I have a man lu view for her
How would you like to be that man?"

“Helen,” 1 exclaimed admiringly,

haps you will recognize it if you are
left to yourselves to do so.”

I spent a number of week ends at
Helen's country eseat, besides two
weeks in August

1 fancled she had got up the scheme
to make a match between me and
some dear friend of hers, and 1 be-
Heved that I might find out the young
lady by the fact that she was some
one Helen adored. But 1 knew that
Helen would conceal this adoration
from me.

1 settled upon a Miss Jewelt, one of
bher guests during the summer whom
I bad heard ber speak of quite often
before as the lady between whom and
me there was to be a natural selec-
tlon. Miss Jewett was evidently a
young woman not especially of beau-
ty or endowed with such lightweight
frivolitles as are usuully attractive to
men. In other words, there was a lot
to her, though I admit the words are
a very poor description. 1 met her at
& week end vislt early In the summer
and, bhaving wettled upon her as the
lady lptended for me, showed her con-

sldérble attention. To tell the tryth.
she Interested me in conversation and
1 preferred her company.

I met her at Helen's again In July
and was counting on further pleasant
moments with her, but this time she
was principally taken up with a Mr.
Judkins, whom she seemed never to
tire of. If I were talking with her and
Judking came up she would dismiss
me with a nod, accompanled by a
smile, and I was thus commuanded to
give place to him. After three days
at Fernwood I went back to town dis-
gruntled.

During the longer period I spent at
Ferowood Miss Jewett was agnin a
visitor there. She seemed delighted to
meet me agrin, and we were geiting
on nicely when that fellow Judkins re-
appeared, and agaln my assoclation
with Miss Jewett was broken up.

“1 suppose,” 1 grumbled to my host-
ess, “that you've got another couple
besides me and my unknown to bring
together—Miss Jewett and that cad
Judkine, What she can see in him"—

Helen smiled and turned away with-
out listening to the rest of it, and 1
went off to hunt up some of the other
splusters, none of whom interested me
in the least. Judkins went away Sun-
day afternoon, and [ spent Sunday
evening In a tete-a-tete with “his se-
lection,” which was what I considered
her. She had the tact to igmore him
now that he was gone, and | had never
known ber to be so entertaining.

Not long after this I told Helen that
her selection plan for me must bave
gone awry, since I had evidently run
across Judkins' afinity. But she turn-
ed the subject, giving me no satisfac-
ton.

The summer passed without any se-
lection between me and a girl, so far
as | could see, but during the winter
saw a great deal of Mlss Jewett
ceaped to be Interfered with by J
kins and—well, to make a long story
short, I made a match with Miss Jew-
ett. Tom Mowbry and his wife were
at the wedding, and after the cere
mony Tom handed his wife a valuable
pearl necklace. | asked how he came
to give It to ber on that especial oc-
caslon.

“She won it on & bet. Last winter
she bet me that within a year she
would make a match between you and
the wife you have just married.”

1 turned to Helen: “You played me
false. My affinity was in your secret™

“Of course she was. Dido't you say,
‘We men don't marry the women; they
marry us?® "™

“Thank you very much, Helen,” sald
my wife, “for belping me out. I am
sure we shall be very bappy.”

“How about Judkius?" 1 asked In
wonderment.

“Stool pigeon!” shouted Tom.

“Great Scort!” [  exclaimed.
there no honor among women

“Yes," sald Helen; “the same honor
there s among thieves.™

He Knew.

“He's n man of fixed (deas.™

“Yep. A polite way of calling him
bull headed."—Exchange
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In Mitigation.

Judge — Hoss thief, you're found
gulity by th' jury. Have y' anything
to say as to why 1 shouldn't soak y* th*
Umit?

Prisoner—Well, judge, It waso't your
hoss | stole —~Cleveland Leader,

Court Humor,

The female shopper who “lifted” sev-
era] skelns of white yarn, when takem
to court, pleaded absentmindedness.
“I see. You were woolgathering,” sald
the judge, who was a bit of a clip.—~
Boston Transcript.

A Neat World.
How very neat they used to be—
The heroes of the days of yore!
They “scoured the plain” and "“swept the
maa’

And with their plumed hats “brushed
the floor "

Languid Larry's Luck.

Gentleman—What would you do with
& nickel if I gave you one?

Tramp (sarcastically)}—Get a new
rig. mister, an’' some supper an' a
night's lodgin’ an' breakfast an' din-
ner tomorrow,

Gentleman—My good fellow, take this
quarter and support yourself for the
rest of your life.~Chicago Hemald.

Far From It

thought of a recent lnterview with
paw in the woodshed: “that last ome
dad used on me was certalnly red hot™
—8t Louls Post-Diaputch.

A Bense of Humer,
*“*The baby smiled at me today,”
The proud young father orfed,
“He knows a joke that comes his way,”

Art Talk
“Why do you palnt pictures that mo-
body can understand ¥’ we asked.

“I'll tell you," replied the artst. *“1
| used to paint the other kind, and pso-

ple understood them so darned well
| that they wouldn't buy them."

EUROPE GAINS AN HOUR MORE OF DAYLIGHT
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Diagram showing manper of daylight saving ln nearly all the countries of Europe. A worklogmau who used

o got up at 8 now gets up at 6, ete., consequently quitting werk
one whole beur of daylight to enjoy during the sumumer.

o the weok of May 21 ln England oniy.

earlier
The hour of sunset, as lndicated on this diagram, applies

in the eveulng, which gives him




